
 
Gr. 1, Theme 7, Story 2 

Lost!, Fluency 
 

afraid  look  any  good  bear  books 
 

follow  someone  most  anything  tall 
  

I am walking           down the street          when I hear            someone crying.  

It’s a bear!              He looks lost and afraid.             The tall buildings scare him.  

And he’s never seen               so many people.  

“Don’t worry,”            I tell him.              “The buildings won’t hurt you,  

and most of the people               are friendly.” 

“How did you get here?”            I ask.   

“I climbed in               to have a nap,”          he explains,  

“and when I woke up,               I was lost!” 

“I’ll help you.                    Tell me where you live. “ 

“There are trees        where I live,”        he tells me.          So we find some trees.   

“More trees,”              he says,            “and water!”   

I take him           to a place            where there are more trees—    

and water,             too. 

“No,”           he says.            “This is not it either.”   

I have an idea.         “Follow me!”         I say.       I take him to           

a tall building.              We go inside,             get on the elevator,  

and ride all the way            to the top.          From up here,          we can see 

the whole city.   

“Look,”           I say.              “Now we can find your home.” 
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